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John Valiant, a rich soclety favorite,
wuddenly Jdlscovers that the Vallant cor-
poration, which his father founded and
whick was the principal source of his
wealth., has falled  He volwntarily turns |
aver hla private fortune to tha recelver
for the corporation. His entire remalning
passesstons consist of an old motor car, a |
white bull dog and Dinmory court, & nox- |

ted catate In Vieginia On the way to |

mory court he mests Bhirley Dand-
ridge, an auburn-halred beauty, and de-
cidea that he 1s golng 1o lke Vieginia I
mense |y Shirley's mother, Mra, [and-
or Hristow exchangs rem

which It 18 reveaied |
major, Yauliant's father, and a
man named Sassoon wers rivals for the
hand of Mra. Dandridge 1n her youth
Bassoon and Vallant fought a duel on her
ascount in which the former wis Killed
Valtant finds Damory court overgrown
with w In and crespers and the bulid
ings in u very much neglected condition

CHAPTER 1X.—Continued. I

He *rudeced away into the shadows,
dut presently ms the pew master of
Damory Court stood In the gloomy
hall, he heard the shambling =tep
again bekind him. “Ah done neglect-
uated fer ax yo' name, sub, Ah did

To' er fac'’

“My + 18 Vallant John Val
ifant.”

Uncle Jeferson’s eyes turned up- |
ward acd rolled out of orbit. -"Mah
Lawd!” he cfaculated soundlessly
And with his wide lps etill framed

about the last word, he backed out
of the doorway and disappeared.

Alone In the ebbing twillght, Jnhn1
Valiant found hi!s hamper, spread a
aapkin on the broad stone steps and
took out s glass a spoon and part of
& loaf of bread. The thermos flask
was filled with milk It was not o
aplendid banquet, yet he ate 1t with |
4 greal content as the bulldog at his
feet guawed him share of the ecrust
He broke hia bread into the milk as
has had not done since he was a child,
and ate the luscious pulp v 'th a keen |
relish bred of the long outdeor day |

It was almost dark when the meal
was done and, depleted hamper un
hand he reentered the empty echoing |
bhouse He went Into the library,
lighted the great brass lamp from the
mrter and began to rummasge The
drawecis of the dlning-room sideboard
yilelded nothing; on a shelf of the hut.
ler's pantry, however, was n tin box
which proved to be half full of wax
candles, perfectly preserved

“The very thing!"” he sald triumph
antly. Carrying them back, he fixed
several In the glasscandlasticks and
sot them, lighted, all abou: the somber

room tiil the soft giow flooded 1ts
every corner. “There,” he sald
“that Is as It should No big bla
tant search light here!  And no glare
of moiern electricity that

wouid sull
old wu.nseotlng, either’

He dragged the &
poreh and by tha |
lamp dusted It th
Ing It back, set It ’ rirait
which bad g0 atiracted bhim He
washed the glass (r hich he had
dined and flled 1t at the cup of the
garden fountaln, put {rnto 1t the
from s hat and set it on the read

etiee to

thi

{ the motor

ors

and wheel

rose

Ing-stand The s I ehina dog
eauaght his eye and he pleked It up
casually. The hend came off in his
hands It had been a bon-bon box and

was empty save fur a parrow strip ol
yelowed paper, on whieh were writ-
ten some meaningless Hgures 17-28
#4-0, lie pondered this a mmowment,
then thrust It iute one of the empty
pigeonhoules aof the desk. On the lat-
ter stood an old-fashioned leaf-calen
dar, date It exposed was May !
14h. urlously enough the same date

the

-

i
He Shuddered as He Stooped to Plck‘
Up the Weapon. 1-

would recur tomorrow, The page bore
a quotation: “Every man carries his
fale on a riband about hls nmeck”
The line had been quoted in his
father's letter. May 14th—bow much
that date and that motto may have
meant for him!

He rose to push the shutter wider
and In the movement Lils elbow sent a
shallow case of morosaeo leather that
bhad lain on the des¥ crashing to the
ficor. 1L opened and a heavy metallle
wbject rolled simost to his feet. He
saw at & glance that it w3 ap old-
tashiowed rusted dueling pifitol

The Dox had originall? held two
pletols, He shuddered ar be stooped
o pick up the weapon, fnd with the
erawiing repugnance mingled a pang-
fng anger and bumilistion. From his
wury babybood it had always beem so
—4hat vassaquerabls aversion to the

| gquickly as it had come

| toesing back

soning shrinking had filled him with a |
blind fury, had driven him to strange |
sell-tests of courage. He bad never |
been mble to overcome It Analrwl
tion had told him that his pecullar |
abhorrence was no mere outgrowth of |
this, It lay far deeper. He had rare-
1v, of recent years, met the test, Now,
as he stood In these unaccustomed

| surroundings, with the cold touch of

the metal the old shuddering held
him, and the sweat broke in beads
on his forchead/ Setting his teeth
hard, he ¢rogsed the room, slipped the
box with {18 pistol between the vol.
umes of the bookcase, apd returned to

| his seat

The bulldog, aroused from a nap,
thrust & warm muzzle betweeon his
knees “It's uncanny, Chum!”™ he aald,
as his hand caressed the velvety
head. “Why should the touch of that
fool thing chill my spine and make
my flesh tiptoe over my bones® Why
should 1 hate a plstel” Do you sup-
pose 1 was shot lo ene of my previous

existences

For a long while he sat there, his
pipe dead, his eyes on the moon- |
lighted out-of-doors. The eery feal-
ing that had gripped him had gomo as |
At last he
rose, ftretehing himself with a great
boylsh vawn, put out all save one of
the candles and takine a bath-robe,
sandals and a huge fuzry towel from
tha steamertrunk, stripped leisurely

! He donned the bathrobe and sandals

and went out through the window to
the garden and down to where lay the
[ittle lake © ifMling silverly under the
moon. On its brink be stopped, and |
his head, tried to imli
tate one of the hird.calls but was un-
successful  With a rueful laugh he
threw off the bath-robe and stood an

| Instant glistening, polsed in the moon.

Iight like & marble faun, before he
dove gtralght down out of sight
Five minutes later ha pulled him-
gelf up over the edge his flesh tin-
gling with the chill of the water, and

| threw the robe about his cool white

shoulders Then he thrust his feet
into his sandale and sped quick'y
back. He rubbed himseM to a glow,
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and blowing out
streteched himself Juxuriously be
tween the warm blankets on the
eoyelh. The dog sniffed inquiringly at
hiz hand, then leaped 4p and snug
gled down close to his fost

John Valiant's thoughts bad f'ed a
thousand milea away, to the tall girl
who all his life had seemed to stand

t from his world. aloo! and unsur
passod —Katharine Furgo. He tried to

et ira her a perfect chatelat
I and grac
did 11y

ous as a tall, white, s;
this Avad housa that

! 10 throb with living

t tha pleture suotly elud

d uneasily under 1y

ter o t'me his hands stretched out

to the reading-stand and drew 1
glass with its wivid blossnm nearer
till. in his nostrils, ita musky odor
mingled with the dew-wet scent of
the honeysuckle from the garden, At
last his eveg closed. “Every man car
riva his fate ® ® * on g ribaud
al 1eck,” he muttered drowsily
an iy '‘Roees . . . red
roses * ¢ & ¢
And g0 he fell asleep. J
CHAPTER X,
The Hunt.

He awoke to a musical twittering
and chirping, to fird the sun pouring
inte the dusty room in a very giory
He rolled from the blanket and stuod
upright, filllng his lunge with a long

deep breath of satisfaction e felt
singularly light-hearted and alive The
bulldog came bounding through the
window, dirty from the weeds, and

Aung himself upon bhis master In a
canlde rapture

Get out'” guoth the latter, laueh
ing “Stop licking my feet! How the
dickens do you suppose I'm to g+t into
m~¥ clolhes with your ridiculous antics
gEuving on? Down, 1 say! Hark'" He
broke off and listened. "“Who's that

| singing?”

The gound drew nearer—a lugu-
brious chant, with tha weirdest minor
reflections, faintly suggestive of the
rag-time ditties of the music-halls, yet
with a pleintive cadence.

“Good moruing, Uncle Jeflerson.”

The singer broke off, set down the
twig-broom that he had been wielding
and came toward him. “Mawnin’, suh
Mawnin.," he sald “Hopes yo'all
slep’ good. Ab reck'n dem ar birds

woka vo' up; dey's makin' seh er
‘miration”
“Thank you. Never slept better in

my life. Am I laboring under a delu-
sion when 1 Imagine | smell cofee™’
Just then there came a voles from
the open door of the iitchen: “Calls
yo'se'f er man, yo' Atrifiin’ recon-
structed niggah! W'en mapstah gwine
ter git he brekfus' wid' yo' ramaback-
llm eroun’ wid dat dwag all dls
Gawd s-blessid mawnin’'? Go fotch |

some mo' flah-wood dis minute. Yo
heah?"
A turbaned head poked Iitseif |

through the door, with a good-natured |
leat-brown face beneath It, which
brogdendd Into a wide smilo as Its
owner bobbed energetically at Va-
lant's greeting. “Fo' de Lawd!™ she |
exclaimed, wiplng Soury bands on & |

| thing
| by the bold green bamboo of Its de

i and polatoes

" muslin

but Ab got yo' brekfus’ ready, suh.”

“All right, Aunt Daphne. I'll be
back directly.”

He sped down to the lake to plunge
his head into the cool water and there- |
by sharpen the edge of an appetito |
that needed no houlng. 1

He came up the trail again to find
the reading-stand transferred to the
porch and laid with a white e¢loth on |
which was s&¢ a steaming coffee-pot,
with fresh cream, saltless butter and
crisp hot biscult; and a8 he sat down, |
with a sigh of pure delight, in his
dressing-gown — a crepy Japanese
redeemed from womanishness

sign—Uncle JefMerson planted before
him a generous platter of bacon, eg<s
These ho attacked with
a surprising keenness, As he buttervd

his fifth biscult he looked at the dog. !
rolling on his back in mornigg ecsta- |
with a lvok of humorous surprise
eald, "what do pou :
All my life a single

BY,
“Chum,"” he
think of that?

He Craned His Neck, but It Had
Passed the Line of His Vision,

roll and a cup of coffee hava been
the most | could ever negotinte for
breakfast, and then it was apt to taste
ke chips aud whetstones. And now
look at this piate!” The dog ceasod
winnowinp his ear with & bind oot
and Jooked back at his mastor with
muvh the expresslon Clear!y
had not been forgot

rama

his oewn needs

ten
Reck'n Al betiah go ter git dat ar
i thing.” sald Unele Jefersor
wnd bim O 'coman, heah, she
W ter Bix ap' de kitchen dls nawno
n en we begin ca de house di=s eve
in
Righ salid Vaillar Its all up-
the motor I run AWy
Aunt Dapkue, can you got
me 1 with the cleaning®™
He that woarthy responded with
& scorn. No, kgh. Mous few
1 de town ‘cep'n low-down Sulivr new
jgsue trash det ain” wu'f k Ah
gwineter go fo' dat house malse'f ‘o’
long, Lammah en tongs, en git It Az
gt
Splendld! My destiny s your
bhands. You might take the dog with
via, Unele Jefferson. the run will do

Vhim guod”

When *he latter had disappeared
and truculent sounds from the kitchen
indicated that the ern of stirenuous
cleaning bad begun. he reenter-d the
library, changed the water In the rose-
¢luss and set It cn the edge of the
shady front porch, where its faunting
blogsom made a dash of bright erim-
son against the grayed weather boaten
brick. This done, he opened ‘he one |
large rootn on the ground-foor that he
had not visited.

It was double the size of tha |Ibrary,
a parlor hung in striped yeliow sllk
vaguely and tenderly faded, with a

*1all plate mirror set over n marble- |

topped console at either side. (v one |
cormer 8toBd a grand plano of Clrcas
slan walnut with keys of tinted
motherof.pearl and a elender musie- |
rack inlald with morning-glorics In the |
same material From the center of |
the ceiling, above an oval table, de
pended a great chandeller hung with
glass prisms.  The chairs and sofas
were covered with dasty slipcovers of |
He Nfted one of these The
taruished gold furniture was Louls
XV, the upholstery of yellow brocade |
with a pattern of pink roses. Two |
Japanese hawthorn vases sat on teak
wood stands and a corner held a glass
cabinet containing a collection of |
small Ivories and falence. !

He went thoughtfully back to the
great hall, where sat the big chest 6n |
which lay the volume of “Lucile” He ‘.
pushed down the antique wrought-
fron hasp and threw up the lid. It
was fillled to the brim with taxtures:
heavy portieres of rosedamask, table |
covers of faded soft-loned tapestry, !
window-bangings of dull green—all |
with tobacco-leaves lald between llol
folds and sifted thickly over with the |

| sparkling white powder. At the bot-

tom, rolled in tarry-smelling paper, he |
found a half-dozen thin Persian pray-
er-rugs. :
“Phew!" be whistled 1 certalsly
ought to be grateful to that law firm
that
the
And that i

| #eems to be about the only thing want-

| ny follage outside

| touch of firearms. There had been mo- | gingham apron, “Yo' sho' {a up early, ' done the work, too, for there's not a ) With a final effort, it gained the poreh
| ments in his youth when this unrea-

sign of moth, If I'm not careful, I'll
stumble over the family plata——lt[
ing." I

He thought a moment, then went
quickly Into the library and began to |
ransack the trunk. At length he found
a small box coutalning keepsakes of
various kinde e poured the medley
on to the table—an uncut moonstone,
an nmethyst-topped pencll that one of
his tutors had given him as a boy, a
tiger's claw, a compass and what-not
Among them was a man's sealring
with & crest cut In a cornelian. He
Inoked at It closely. It was the same
device,

The ring had been his father's
Just when or haw It had come Into
his possesslon he could never remem
ber. It had lain among these keep
sakes 80 many years that he had al-
most forgottén ita existence. He had
never worn & ring, but now. as be
went back ta the hall, he slipped 1t
on his finger. The motto below the
crest*®as worn away, but it showed

. clear in the marble of the hall-mantle

I clinge.

His eyes turned from the earven
words and strayed to the pleasant sun-
An arrogant boast,
perhaps, yet in the event well justl
fied, Vallants had hold that selfsame
slope when the encircling foreats had
rung with war-whoop and blazed with
tortarefire. They bad held on through
Revolytion and Civil war Good and
bad, abiding and lawless every gener
atlon bad cleaved stubbornly to !ts
acres. [ clinge His father had clung
through absence tha! seemed to have
been almost exile. and now he. the last |
Vallant, has come to make good the!l
boast

His gaze wavered The tall of his

' oye had caveht through the window a

spurt of something ‘ashing and vivid

| that grazed the corner of a faroff
| field

He craned his neca, but 1t had !
passed the line of his vision, The
next moment, however thersa came
traillng on the satiny stiliness the
high-keyed ululation of a horn. and an

Instant later & longdrawn hallooo’
mizxed with a pattering chorus of
velps

He went close, and leaning from the
sill, shaded his eves with his hand
The noise swelled and rounded Ia vol
ume, it was nearing rapldly. . As he
looked the hant dashed into full view
hetween ‘he treeboles—a galioplng
melee of khaki and scarlet, awarming
across the fresh, green of & wouest
feld, behind a spotted swirl of hounds

“Confound t'" sald Johm Vallant

Iy: “they're ¢ lang’®

belligeroutly n

my

igh now far Him

They were near o o
to hear the volces of the men, calling
encourageinent to tha dogs and to sea

the white ribbans of foam across Lhe
Aanks af the laboring he=ses  Ope
scarietconted femintne rider. detached
from the bunch, %“ad rpurred n ad

Hng by a elean bun
adind, ker hat fallen
bbou knotigd
atd her waving halr
gleaming like rarnished gold

How she rides muttered the sol)
watcher “Crosssaddle, of course

the sensible littie sport! She'll
never in the world 8o that wall' ~Yes,
by George'™ John Valiapt's admira
tion turmed to delight “Why " he
said, “it's the Lad)y ofthe Hoass'™

He put his hands on the siil and
vaulted to the porch

vanres and was s
irod yards, baret
back to the limi

under her chlr

ta

CHAPTER XI.
. —
Sanctuary
The tawny scudding streak that led
that long chase had shot into the yard,
turning for a last desperate double,
It saw tha man in the foreground and |
fta bounding. agonized little wild heart |
that so prayed for life gave way |

! the shivering thing by the scruff, and

| dropped It through the open window |

and crouched down In Its corner, an
abject, sweated, bunted morses at
hopeless bay.

Like a flash, Vallant stooped, caught

a8 Its snapping Jaws grazed his thumb,

behind him: “Sanctuary!™ gonoth he,
and banged the shutter to,

At the same instant, as the place
overflowed with a pandemonium of
unosing leaping hounds, he saw the
golden chestnut reined sharply dowa
among the ragged box-rows, with &
shamsfaced though brazefl knowledg
that the girl who rode (t had seen.

She sat moveless, her head high, !

|one band on the hunter's foam-flecked |

neck, and thelr glances met like
crossed swords. The look stirred |
something vague and deep within him,
For an uanforgettable Instant their '
eyes held each other, in & gaze rigld, |
challenging, almost deflant; then It
broke and she turned to the rest of
the party spurring in a galloping rig-
zag a genial-faced man of middie age
fn khaki who sat his borse like a

| cavalryman, p younger one with &

rockless dark face and stralght black |
hair, and following these a half-dozen

youthful riders of both sexes one of

the lads heavily plastered with mud

from a wet cropper. and the giris

chielly gpasps and giggles

The elder of the two men pulled up
beaide the leader, hin astonlshed ey
sweeping the housefront, with (s
open blinds, the wisp of amoke curling
from the kitchen chimney He maid
somicthing lo ber, and she nodded
The younger man, meanwhile, had
flung himself from his horse, & wild:
eyed roan, and with his arm thrust
through Ita bridle, strode forward
among the welter of hounds, where
they wecurried at fault, hither and
thither, yelping and eager

“What rotten luck!” he exclaimed
Gone to ground aflter tweive miles!
After him, Tawny' You mongrels’
I you imagine he's up a tree? Aler
him, Bulger: Hring him here!”

He glanced up, and for the first time
saw the figure in tweeds looking oun
Vallant was attracted by his face, iis
dash and geoerosity overiying its in.
herent profiigacy and weaknoas [ark
ns the pirl was Hght, bis features bad
the same delicate chiseling, the In
breeding, nobility and indulgences of
generations. He stared a momaent,
anu the somewhat supercilious look
traveled over the gaser, from duasly
boots to waving brown halr

Ob'™ he il iz sw slowiy
took in the evidences of occupation

The houss 18 open, 1 see  Golng to

get it fit for oocapancy, | presume?
Yen
The other turned “Waoll, Jadge
nalmers, what d¢ you thisk of that?
The unexpectied has happened st last”™

ile looked at the pareh ‘Whos to
occupy 1t?
The cwnet
(TO BE CONTINUED)

Worth Knowing. ~

Suppose & man leaves Now York ma
poon on & given date and travels west
ward at ruch a rate of speed that the
sun will slways be directly overhead
After making a circle of the globe he
will reach the starting poiat In New
York just 24 hours after be left It

| The question presenting itself is. at

which vae of his different stopplag
places while making the clrewit of
the globe in 24 hours, earrylag noon
with him to every statlon, was bhe
first (aformed that 1t was noof of the
following day. As he crossed the we
ridian of 180 degrees cast, or west, 3f
Greenwich the day would change His
nrst stop after crossing the meridian
would be Yokohama, perhaps; there
he would learn that it was the pext

day

SHOWED INSTINCT OF SWANS |

Birds Had Learned the Trick of Ring
ing a Ball to Get Thelr Supply |

of Food. |

During a recent vlsit to the cathed- |
ral city of Wells, In Somersetshire, a

palace I8 surrounded, just as in oldlll
times, by & wall and & moat. the haunt
of swans, ducks. and other aguatie

trance to the paiasce grounds by &
drawbridge with a battlemented gate- |

| way with towers, In one of which is | Present day, and It would seom, there

the gatekeepers lodge. From a!
bracket fixed In the wall of one of |
these towers overlooking the moat a
bell I suspended, with a cord al-
tached.

One afternoon about five ovlock.
while watching the movements of the
various birds In the waler, the corre
spondent heard the ringing of & bell
and, on looking to mes whence

¥

i

efforts, the Impatient bird continped
to ring the bell violently until there
appearcd at the window of the tower
the wife of the gatekeepor, who threw
out a quantity of food to the expectant
walerfowl

On making Inguiriea as to the origla
of this interesting episode, the corre

| Bootsman correspondent was witness Spondent was told that a number of
| of a curfous Incldent The Eplscopal Y®ars ago a daughter of the bishop of

Wells, being much Interested in the
birds inhabiting the moat, taught the
swans to ring the bell at feeding time, |

| birds. The moat ia crossed at the en- M Bve o'clock In the afterncon. This

practice has been continued by succes
nive familiea of gwans down (o the |

fore, as il the birds transmitied to
thelr offspring the knowledge that
when the cord was pulled the bell
would ring and that foed would follow.

Her Discovery.
“Oh, George. I've got spleadid news
for you."
“That so™

“Yes, something that will save you
& ot of money ”

“What Is u™

“I've discovered that your last win
tar's overcost will 4o asnin this sean® |

MRS, WILLIAMS’
LONG SICKNESS

and became
pale with dull, heavy
eyes. | had fix doo-
tors from whom [ received only tempo-
rary relief. 1 decided to give
Pinkham's Vegetable Com a fair
trial and also the Sanative Wash. [ have
pow used the remedies for four months
and cannot express my thanks for whas
they have done for me

™

you have my permission to poblish
them.”” — Mra. Sanie WiLLAMS,
James Street, Elkhart, Indiana

pound, made from native rootsand herbs,
contains no narcotic or harmful
and to-day holds the record of being
most successful remedy for female ills
we know of, and thousands of veiantary
testimonials oo file in the Pinkbam
laboratory at Lynn, Mass, seem to
prove this fact.

it {'ou have the glightest doubt
that Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegota-
ble Compound will Iu-l; write
to Lydia E.Pinkham am-a(‘q
(confidential) Lynn, Mass., for ads
vice. Your letter will be opened,
road and answered by a woman,
ard held in strict confidence.

What s bred 10 the bone shows up
in the soup

small, sugar coated,
regulste and iBvige
hiver and bowels Do nold

Dr. Meree's Pellets
ey 1o take ae candy
omte stomach
gripe Adr

Its A goodd plan to put something by
for & mainy day. a little sunshine, for
instance

Dameaed With Faint Praise
An satimate of ithe vallant Roderick

Dby as recurded by an elementary
school gtudenat of “The lady of the
Lake™ was thin Hs character *as
protty good because he always land
huntiog be looked pretly fair bie was
useful In sbhooting and Aght. and
was A truthful man
Brushing Up

The othier day the H. Lieber com
tany, among olher pletures dispinyed
t the show sindow, had cne that
attracted special attentlon |1 was A
large pletore represontiog an lmmense
Hoaess and foigr cuba Tagether with
the pratse bestowed on (his groud,
there was pome criticism W hat
feol artist gnt up that plcture™” sadd
A alde ol rve Anyone oagh! 10
know that two pabs ‘s the limit for
any lloness This word picked up
t a steper was taken into the pic
ture house This s rather ove ‘o
ing the cub business " sald the criue
“Any one cht know that two
on aheips are coough The poople
in the pletire houne were greatly dis
trens=d ader thls cirticlsm a
friend uatedd wup = cyrlopedia of
natural history and read thesa lines
From tws to four whelps are pro
@ueed at one time They are bora with
eVves O bt are helpless for sav.

eral weeks Izdlasapoiis News

CLEVER WIFE

Knew Mow to Keep Peace in Family,

It s guite significant, the number of
perwons who get well of alarmiog
heart trouble when they let up on cof
fee and use Postum aa the beverage at
meals

There is nothing surprising aboyt |,
boweser, because the harmful alkalotd
—cafleine—in coffre I8 B0t presctit (B
Postum, which s made of clean, hard
wheat

Two years ago | was baving so
much troable with my heart” writes
A lady in Washington “that atl times
1 felt quite alarmed. My husband took
me to 4 apecialist to bBave my heart
examined

“The doctor sald he could find no
organic trouble butl sald my hear wae
frettable from sowmething | bad been
accgrtomed to, and asked me to Uy
and remember what disagresd with
me

| remembered that coffes always
poured on my stomach and caused me
trouble from palpitation of the heart
S0 | stopped coffee and began to*use
Postum I have had no further
trouble since

“A nelghbor of ours. an old man,
was so (rritable from drinking coffee
that his wifs wanted him to drink
Postum. This made him very angry.
bul his wife secured some Postum and
made it carefully according to direo
Uons

“He drank the Postum and did sot
know the difference, and s atill osing
it to hie lasting benefit.  He tells kia
wife that the ‘coffes’ is better than It

| used to be, »o she smiles with him and

keeps peace In the family by serving
Postum fnstead of colfea ™
Name given by the Postam Oa,
Rattle Creek. Mich
Postum now comes In two forms:
lauhr Postum — must be well
bolled. 15¢ and 2fe packages.
Instant Posty a soluble pow
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